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F'^INGKRING. 



// English Fingering be preferred, the few figures given can 
quickly be changed. Teachers will see with satisfaction that un- 
necessary fingering — that fatal obstacle to the pupil's progress in 
Sight-Reading — is omitted. Where a note is without a figure tJie 
right finger is already, in most cases, over the key. 



# 



Dear Children, 

I wonder how you will like my "Tunes from Nature." I have made them specially for my 
young friends all over the country — ^I think I may say all over the world — who have been playing 
and singing " Scenes at a Farm " and who keep telling me they want some more. 

It makes me very happy to know that you are all so fond of my little pieces, I hear lots 
of things about you. Sometimes when I go away I hear someone practising ro.y music, and I listen 
outside the window. (It is very nice to hear your own music like that, without the player knowing 
you are there.) So you must play carefully, for I might ]ust happen to be passing, and I know you 
would like me to hear some good playing. 

The new book is almost as easy as '■' Scenes at a Farm." It has got a few siiarps and flats, 
and Time Signatures, and Key Signatures; but it is much easier than "Countryside,' and will be 
very useful when someone has done the " Farm Tunes" and wants some more; or when two in 
one house want " Farm Tunes" ! or when teachers ^zx tired , or when a grown-up wants to begin. 

You will be glad to see some verses again, i am a very lucky man — -in some ways. After 
seven years I found the same poet, and he was as good as ever ! It was hard work for him because 
the music was made first and he had to make his poetry fit into it. But he soon did it, and . . . , 
aren't they lovely .-^ Just re^ad about those Linnets and then fancy you see them building their nest 
ready for their young ones. I think the verses are deiightfui, and I hope you will sing them often — 
and sometimes recite them. The poem called " Nature's Music" would be a fine one for recitation. 

Try to make everything sound beautiful Play each piece from memory, as .soon as you 
can, so that you may think of the story while you play, This helps you to get the right way of 
playing it. 

From your loving friend, 

WALTER CARROLL. 



NA TURE S MUS IC. 

The earth is ftill of music, 

For those with ears to hear — 

The rolling drums of thunder; 
The rivulet tinkling- clear; 

The river seaward singing; 

The crashing breakers' roar; 
The lap of little wavelets 

That wash the sandy shore ; 

The shouting round the chimneys 
Of winds that sweep the plain; 

The whisper in the tree-tops; 
The plash of falling rain ; 

The chanting in the woodland; 

The murmuring of the meads; 
The warbling in the thicket; 

The calling from the reeds ; 

The airy pipe of swallows ; 

The blackbird's mellow note; 
The melody unstinted 

Poured from the throstle's throat; 

The rapture of the skylark 

Above the springing wheat; 
The hum of tiny creatures 

That voice the summer heat ; 

The clamour of the farmyard* 

With cry of beast and bird; 
The bleating at the sheep-folds; 

The lowing of the herd; 

The boom of blundering chafer; 

The owlet's whoop and wail; 
The carolling enchanted 

Of faery nightingale; 

The chirrup by the fireside; 

The robin's song of cheer— 
The earth is full of music, 

For those with ears to hear. 

And in the world-wide chorus 

I too may bear a part, 
If but the grace be given me 

Of music in my heart. 

H. LANG JONES. 
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ROSY MORNING. 
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Drawing his rose-tinted curtains aside, 
Forth comes the Sun in his pomp and his pride. 
I too am ready with him for the race- 
Glowing my limbs are and rosy my face. 
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BUTTERFLIES, 

Daintily gliding and glancing, 
Fairily swaying and dancing. 
Hovering light. 
Then darting in-flight - 
O vision of beauty entrancing! 
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DAISIES ASLEEP. 
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Golden heads are wrapped in white, 
Sheltered warm from chills of night; 
Safe they lie 
** 'Neath the sky 
Till returns the morning light. 
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THE TOAD. 

■- ■# 

A dwarfish form, a wrinkled skin. 
Second Voice. 

A fairy prince in strange disguise. 
First Voice. 

An ugly head, an evil grin. 
Seco/id Voice. 

But oh! how bright his eyes! 
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FIRST SNOW. 

Look at the snow! 
Out let us go! 
I caught one then. ... 
It's gone again — 
Bewitched are snow-^ flakes! 
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THE SNAIL. 

Slowly and painfully creeping, crawling—. 

. ■ Poor Mister Snail, I pity you! 

If on my back my house I was hauling, 

Surely Id go slowly too! 
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Tunes from Nature, 



LAUGHTER OF SPRING 

Ting-a-ling-ling, the joy bells ring '* 

To welcome the Spring, the laughing Spring; 
With everything we dance and sing — 
The merriest season of all is Spring! 
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A MEADOW- MOUSE. 



First Thice 
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O yon darling little Mouse, 

Tell mc, wont you, Where's your house?" 



Second Voice. 
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"Tucked away 
In the hay." 
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(Wordsend at II ) 
Tunes from Nature. 
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WHERE LILIES LIVE 

What fragrance is this in the air, 

My drowsy senses o'erpowering? 

'Tis scent of the Lilies so fair, 

The Lilies sweetly flowering. 
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THE WILLOW. 

A haughty wight, the Willow — 
('Ware, Willow, 'ware!,) 

The Brook, a humble fellow — 
(Dare, Brooklet, dart!) 

And strange to tell, the Willow fell: 
The Brook, he still i» there. 
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JACK FROST 

Jack Frost, Jack Frost, 
A wayward sprite is he; 
For when we wihh him most away, 
Jack Frott stays on. 
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Jack Frost, Jack Frost, 
A mocking elf is he; 
For when we wish him most to stay, 
Jack Frost is gone. 
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WARM BREEZES. 

"O balmy breezes, 
Where do you come from?" 
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From regions far distant, 

Where is ever sunshine. 

They bid us bring you 

A greeting warm" ■ 

2. 



i 



u 



i 



^ 



X. * .^ 



^r*— f : 






t/ 



»/: 



_-^j^e — P, -_ — 



^ 



& 



iS^ -^ 



gl 






i 



1 

3 



1 



1 
3 




P 



3i — * 



z_ 



1 4. 



i5^ 



i 



^ 



^ 



3.™ 



-o- 



nf 



^r. 



^ 



i 



-#- 



^ 



# 



1 

* 



Tunes from Nature. 



A MOUNTAIN STREAM. 
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.From mountain- steep 

With dart and leap 

The waters hurry 

And haste and scurry, 

Ail in and out 

And round about, 

And now in cataract plunging; 



Then smooth and slow 
They move for a space, 
Then quicken their pace 
And headlong go: 
From mountain - steep 
With dart and leap 
The waters flow 
To the valley below. 
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TWO GREEN LINNETS. 
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Two Linnets green 

On a bough are seen, 
And one is Ho, and one is She; 

Two Linnets green 

Working hard are seen 
To build a nest, the best that Linnet 
Has ever built, and one day in it 

There will be 
Four Linnets brown-four Linnets brown- 
Balls of down. 
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Tunes from Nature. 



EARLY APRIL. 

Rain swiftly streaming-, 
Sun brightly beaming- 
Gloomy and cheerful, 
Smiling and tearful: 
Such is the face of April sky. 
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EVENING, SWEET AND STILL 




Filmy clouds, in. sunset-glow, 
With the hills are blending; 

Not a breath, above, below: 
Sweetly day is ending. 
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SUMMER VOICES. 



Little bird on every tree , 
every tree, every tree, 

Little bird on every tree 
Maketh melodic. 



Fly and bee and grasshopper, 

grasshopper, grasshopper, 

Fly and bee and g-rasshoppor 

Eko the burden bear. 
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Every creature that hath voice, 
that hath voice, that hath voice, 

Every creature that hath voice 
Greatly doth rejoice. 

(Second Player.) 
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{The three verses are to he sung' to the second part of the tune, in each cane being- foilOKed by the refrain) 



CORN AND POPPIES. 



Poppies are red, but golden the corn - 
And golden the sun rose up in the morn. 
Harvesters all, the token was clear: 
From tempest and rain ye'd nothing to fear. 



Golden the corn, but the poppies are red- 
Red as the sun that now goes to his bed. 
Harvesters, plain is the promise to see: 
Fair will the morrow for harvesting be. 
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Tunes, from Nati 



SUMMER VOICES. 



Little bird on every tree, 
every tree, every tree, 

Little bird on every tree 
Maketh melodie. 



Fly and bee and graapiiopper, 
grasshopper,, grasshopper, 

Fly and bee and grasshopper 
Eke the burden bear. 
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Every creature that hath voice, 

that hath voice, that hath voice. 
Every creature that hath voice , 
' Greatly doth rejoice. . ..fj. 
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(The three verses are tu be sung- to the second part of the tune, in each case being- followed by the refrain.) 



CORN AND POPPIES. 



Poppies are red, but golden the corn— 
And golden the sun rose up in the morn. 
Harvesters all, the token was clear: 
From tempest and rain ye'd nothing to fear. 



Golden the corn, but the poppies are red- 
Red as the sun that now goes to his bed. 
Harvesters, plain is the promise to see: 
Fair will the morrow for harvesting be. 
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BROWN AUTUMN LEAVES. 



Leaves unnumbered 
Strew the ground, 

'Neath the trees forsaken 
Scattered round. 



Spring's forgotten, 
Winter's near : 

Sadly, sorrowfully 
Endri the year. 



Ruthless storm-winds 

Flung them down, 
Turned their shades of verdure 

All to brown. 
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HARVEST SONG. 



Mow raise we the song of Harvest Home 
With voices blithely ringing. 

As gathering -round the load we come. 
Our sheaves in triumph bringing. 
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When everything is stored away 
Secure from wintry weather, 

Make merry we may with sport and play, 
Exulting all together. 
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Tunes' from Nature, 



BROWN AUTUMN LEAVES. 



Leaves unnumbered 
Strew the groundj 

'Neath the trees forsaken 
Scattered round. 



Spring's forgotten, 
Winter's near: 

Sadly, sorro"wfully 
Ends the vear. 



Ruthless storm-winds 

Flung tliem down , 
Turned their shades of verdure 

All to brown. 
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HARVEST SONG. 



Now raise we the song of Harvest Home 
With voices blithely ringing-, 

As gathering- round the load -sve come, 
Our sheaves in triumph bringing. 



When everything is stored awy.y 
Secure from wintry weather, 

Make merry we may with sport and play, 
Exulting all together 
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Dr. CarroUs Compositions and Editions 



First Piano Lessons. Book I. "Scenes at a Farm." 

A Series of easy Pieces and Duets for Beginners. WALTER CARROIil*. 

EaA ^^ k headed by an appropriate verse, written by H. Lang j zr.r- ; -- -r.;y sing whilst playing the piece. This booli, now familiarl)f 
knowB as "The Farm Tunes," is delightfully simple, and make? f- :re:: : - : ::,:::;'= interest. Mrs. Curwen says :—" T.^^ /j'rt'c 'Farm Tunes' 
andeSg&^ml." PRICE THREE SHILLINGS. \ 

First Piano Lessons. Book la. "Tunes from Nature." 

A Series of easy Pieces mtiA D-oets for Beginners. "WALTER CARROLL. 

Verses, set to the Mtsslc, ^ H. Lang Jones. 
The pieces in this book correspond in number, '.e-,-. . :.- . i : ■ . . ■ &wjes M a Farm." The keys used are those which have not more than one 

sharp or flat, and the signatures, both for key an:. ; ; : : : . - . rr^c of ditSciiky is j/z>«^^ in advance of Book I., but the dififeience is so small 

that it could be practically di regarded. Teacher; ..: •: . . ::: r.i'.iren, but equally for pupils of any age who need a beginner's book, 

PRICE THREE SHILLING S- ^ 

First Piano Lessons. Book II. "The Countryside." 

WALTER CARROLL. 

A third set of pieces, equa.. . :r.-.;:e; r.; : :_ i ;..-r.tIy harder than " Sceaes at a Faun" and " Tunes from Nature." This book may, with ^'reat advantage, 
follow either or both of the I'lre;;:-.^, - ..: ;= .".-sa suitable for iBdepeadent lise. Though written for the young it is quite adapted to the needs of older 
pupils who may require very s:mrpie music. PRICE THREE SHILLINGS. 

Forest Fantasies. walter carroll. 

A set of nine pieces, rather more advanced than " The Countryside." Though less difficult than "Sea Idylls " they are written in the same picturesque 
style. They make a strong appeal to the imagination and are specially valuable in the development of phrasing and pedalling. 

PRICE THREE SHILLINGS. 

Sea Idylls. walter carroll. 

Ten sound-pictures in miniature, suitable for pupils of any age, and invaluable to teachers who desire to train their pupils in expression and in playing from, 
memory. The work is a fine stepping-stone to the short pieces of Grieg and MacDowell. 

PRICE THREE SHILLINGS. 

In Southern Seas. walter carroll. 

This book of nine pieces is slightly more advanced than "Forest Fantasies" or "Sea Idylls," either of which it may safely follow. The music 
is written in a new and interesting style, strong in rhythm and varied in colour. It will be found very valuable as a means of awakening an appreciation 
of the works of modern compgsers. PRICE THREE SHILLINGS. 

Six Easy Studies in the Olden Style. walter carroll. 

Studies in the Sonatina style to meet the needs of teachers who desire to combine the practice of technique with some simple training in Foim. 

PRICE THREE SHILLINGS. .^____________ 

First Lessons in Bach. Book I. Edited by walter carroll. 

These charming pieces, ir. progressive order, have been selected and published with the object of awakening an interest in the music of Bach at a time when 
the pupil is still in the early stages of instruction. They are not simplified, and (e.xcept for the fingering and phrasing) are as Bach wrote them. 

^ PRICE THREE SHILLINGS. 

First Lessons in Bach. Book IL Edited by walter carroll. 

This collection, rather more diScalt ttaa B:;; -: ' . ""-". ^il ^klf e^y^ k afe© arraeged progreisively. The widespread approval accorded to these works by 
music teachers generally is suScient evidc^x ot : r :■ , ■ j - ; " ' ■■■ :S: ,. -: :. -, "" :"-.:: r. 

PRICE THREE SHILLINGS. 

Forsyth's Classical Library. Edited by walter carroll. 

A series of pieces, specially selected, phrased, and fingered mm- eieaesiMy asui ■sscr.:::-: ;':,:; z-^^iis. Very short, educational, and interesting. 

No. I. Qigue in A. Corelii. No. 2. Allegro in G im^mr. Handel. No. 3. Fugue in D. Kirnberger. 

PRICE ONE SHILLING AND S:XPENCE EACH. 

Slum her Sons* walter carroll. 

«^iwtiii^yv>a t^yjit^. PRICE TWO SmLLISGS. Words by wilfrid ross. 

Notes on the Teaching of "First Piano Lessons." 

PRICE ONE SHILLING AND SIXPENCE. WALTER CARROLL. 

Tias Boc£ -" " : .'- briefly with general principles, and especially g■Jl;i^ :: ; ■;' i' si as to tiie way ia wMch " Scenes at a Farm " may be most effectually 
■ : r :■■ ensays: — " The Booklet is excellent, and mos! hi.'- u. .'/ ■ ■ .i.-jfer." 



Notes on Musical Form. walter carroll. 

A s^«C OMSac- lasA iatroduces the subject in a concise and simple manner. In-.-ii-ii.e as a r.rii _ ; 1 k 01 foi study m connection with some larger work. 

PRICE ONE SHILLING AND SIXPENCE. 

Pupil^- Practice Register. Arranged by walter carroll. 

PRICE — . ~- ~ -r.''CE, A simple and useful Note r.onk in which the teacher may enter a brief outline of the work to be done. 

One Hu Jrcd and Fifty Melodies. walter carroiZ 

PRICE TW€> SII11*1JIIGS. A graded course of work, simple and t^jneful, for Harm ony Students and Sight-Singing Classes. 

FOFSYIH BROTHERS, Ltd., 34, Berners Street, London, W. 1, 

&nd 126, DBANSGATE, MANCHESTER. 



t*. 



. .*> 



- T*- j_ ^ja-^V^iCs'^' ■* 'C 









■^ .4 



i: 

r 



Ht' 



*.■*• , • 



-"*-(-«iS6nW«t«^ wf' - 




* ^ 






.-*- 



Ifi^*" ' • 



kit I. 









-^:t^ 



^■*^; 



>t !-*«.* J — I 



tt,!- i^ & 



/>- 



